& 


1 7 2 4. 2 4 15 
marry of BROOKLYN, 


E . , Þ 4 
EF 1 v1 
bd - * 


* | 4 
— 


ern 
8 l 8 BY -_ 


e - 


aw ll. aan nd 


——— 


* 
Shes nean e 


N OY 
er” r ee 
r — PE” 5 os 

mw a , 


3 92434444 2 5 | | | 
2 A W | 
n 
— 1 — 
K 1 9. f 
« 414 e : *. 9 A, 1 
As 17 8 WAS! PEAPOAMED ON: 1! 


+ IL. O NGY IS LA N D. 


On TUES DAYfne Sh, of Avovtr, 1776. 5 


Ot ; 4 4 


e the Kara cdur AL the Txzanrs of 


" #IV 


Abs AT rite are — 


* 
= 7 E. —_ 9 — ** _ FEE ELL 


n Rae, that ber io ee 
Lies wwilſi Mi i abon® R Rd, FP © 44 


So, in this mongrel State of ou 24rd of - * 


The rabble . fire Ae hren potÞ8'« ꝓñ1— 0 
„no de hors'd us on their backs, to * * 223 I 
Mon. trick, at laft, and re ü. X N 1 

2 3 | '* HuDpIBRAsS, { 

— —— — — 

N 4 W- ＋ 2 R K printed for J. RIVINGTON, it 

& > ee YES 22 i 

Re-pines by J. SULLIVAN, Caftle-ſtreet, e 


— 


7 


% 


— 
= 4 
ö * 


L 


ADVERTISEMENT: 


* The Editor thinks i it incumbent on him to in- 
form the Public, that the following little Piece was 
. written by an Officer in New-York, and was held in ſuch © 
eſtimation, that a very large edition was, in a few days, 
purchaſed with the greateſt avidity at 1s. 6d. each. 


| ticut, Colonels. +} 
REMSEN, a Farmer of Newtown, | 

1 Long-Iſland, 

” EBENEZER SNUFFLE, «a New-England Parkin 

8 * Chaplain to See Putnam. Ez 

JOE KING, Servant to Stirling. « — 

NOA, Servant to Sullivan. | | 

2 SKINNER, a Thief, * by Putnam. 


WOMEN. 


Ke "=O GATES. Pe 
4 BET'TY, her Servant. 888 . 


3 Officers and Soldiers eee 
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STIRLING, i 
J LASHER, a Shoemaker of W 
CLARK, a Retailer of Rum in Connec- ; 


i. 


BATTLE of BROOKLYN, 


3 * 2 — © 4 ho . . * . 
l = 8 2 PEE” 
K PP 


. c EN E * 


An Apartment « at RR 


Enter STIRLING as from his 2 rubbing his lt g 


| STIRLIN G. 15 
* honeſt Joe !- 

this King be; (looking at his watch) odſo, almoſt 
twelve o'clock. _ 


Enter K IN G. 


King. Why here, my Lord—Devil damme Sir, a 
pray who do you damn ſo? 


Stir. My dear Joe, the cares that diarad, and RK 


the poor head of mine 


Az 


Damn the fellow where can 
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Hg. Split — ves, by Heaven I you drank flinks- T1 
Bus on h laſt night, to ſplit the J an ar a * ha 
Stir. Inſolence in future know me for your 3 


maſter—your Lord 1 who has the diſpoſal of your life 
King. I muſt hold a candle to this Devil: (Aſide. 

My Lord, Iaſk your pardon , I mean no harm, but only 

as an old acquaintance —— You know, my Lord, I 

am given to joking, and you formerly encouraged me in Gi 


it, when we were concerned together in the paper ma- : 
nufaQtory.” . 5 | tir 
Stir. Forgive me, honeſt Joe the public cares ſo * 

0 


hang upon me, that they quite deſtroy my conſtitutional 
5 good humour. The Regulars are near to us, and every 


moment we expect them over the hills. 5 
King. Vour Lordſhip has ſo long, and ſo uniformly — 


wiſhed to meet them, that I thought, the nearer the Wi! 
proſpect, the better you would have been pleaſed. You ru 
have no doubt, my Lord, of ſpitting, and roaſting, and he 
pickling thele red coat fellows, © . G 

' Stir. We are to meet at the Church this day, to de- ht 
termine in council, what to do with them. I am for 2 


ſurrounding— ſurrounding! is the word with me: 
if they were twenty times the number, I fay ſurround 77 
them all! But theſe gripes, Joe, and my canteens | 
are empty: you muſt procure me ſomething for them. 
King. O Heavens, the gripes !——Zounds ! a pun- 
cheon of ſamaica to have the gripes. (afide.) I have. 
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: ſome peach brandy, my Lord. | | * 
= _ "Stir, Ihe beſt of all poſſible things: it fo admirably ho 
| i fits a man for the cabinet and the field. ¶ Nuoc fing at the by 
4 door.) What can that mean; run Joe, and fee Who 
id knocks. | ha 
# King. I go Sir. (As he goes obſerves Stirling's dr. 
4 countenance.) Pale and trembling, by that auguſt body be 
= . the Congreſs. e a | dit 
| „„ (Afide and exit. ww” 
Stir, Theſe bloody fellows, I fear, are in 7 1 me 
Ga 5 = | ope vp ; 
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T hope to God that damn'd raſcal King will be ſhot , he 
has been my evil genius, ever ſince I was concerned with {1 


him in counterfeiting paper currency. 
1 


Enter KinG. 1 | 


Dear Joe, what is the matter ? 
King. Nothing but to deſire you to meet the other 
Generals in council, two hours hence, at the church. 
Stir, O, is that all; I ſhall attend ; in the mean 
time, go to the Commiſſary of Rum, and get my can- 
teens filled; and by all means, my good Joe, be at 


home when I return. 
(Exit Stirling. ) 


King. Canteens filled——and then thy whole ſoul 
will be in thy canteens. That is, if he has credit enough 
with the Commiſſary, to get his canteens filled —_ | 
rum, he will belch i it out of his ſtomach in the damn'deſt | 
hes, that ever diſqualified a man for the character of a 
Gentleman : and yet, Parſon M'Worther, bellows from 
his pulpit, that this moſt ignobleman, is a choſen veſſel, 
to execute the Lord's work.——lli-fated country 

when will this deluſion end? 


The Scene changes to @ ſmall Houſe, in a Field Cattle 
and Horſes grazing. 
Enter LAS HE R and CLARK. 


Clark. Behold, Colonel, theſe flocks and herds ; 
with the {word of Gideon have I made them mine; and =_ 
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| honeſtly collected them, in the diſtrict allotted to me = 
by our agreement. | 1 
Laffier. I rejoice with you in the acquifition. My | 
harveſt from the Wallabocht, is like the miraculous | 
draught :——two hundred and ſeven head of horned {84 
beaſts,” and thirty-feven horſes, graze where my 8 I! 
direct. | | 


Clark. Favour has not been ſo amply manifeſted unto 
me; for, from the fartheſt verge of Gwanas, e 
2 ; om : if 
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from Gaſpar's houſe, till you come to Brewer's mills, 
one hundred and nine horned, and twenty-eight beaſts 


of burthen, were all I could collect: nor was there La 
compatſion in my ſoul, to ſpare one of the kine for might 
milk, to the offspring of a people, who believe that joy. 
men cannot be faved by faith alone, without works. | Cla 
- Laſh Impious and blaſphemous tenet ; deſtructive the ſo 
of Republicaniſm and Intoleration. I doubt whether = 
ſuch people thould be ſpared from the ſword But, MW the ſe 
brother Clark, to ſecure what we have thus obtained by 5 
a ſtrong hand, and mighty arm, was aſſigned to your ſylva 
care and prudence. | | | of Ei 
Clark. That I am not unworthy of the truſt, yo Gern 
are to know, that nine of our ſloops will, this day, be MW. I 
diſcharged from the continental ſervice : to-morrow, lack 
they will be ready at the ferry to receive the ſpoil. Cl 
Every fifth beaſt, by lot, is to be the wages of their burt! 
ſafe delivery, at New-Haven, in Connecticut, the re- ſolve 
ſidence of the faithful. But, we being fellow-labourers, expe 
if vou approve Tabitha, the wife of my boſom, inſpi 
ſhall be charged with the care of your cattle. L. 
Laſh. Be it as thou haſt ſaid; at her hands I will wid 
require them; and as I had allotted to myſelf a large 8 
braſs Kettle, in a former diviſion of the ſpoil, with the glea 
Cattle let it be convey'd, as a teſtimony of the love I bear WOL 
unto her. | | 5 | NEA1 
Clark. Whatever is in thy heart to do, that do and | 
proſper. TI hear that twelve thoufand are to keep the Ent 
hills to day; ſpies proclai:n ſome motion in the camp 
of the Philiftians. 1 1 
Lai. What the end of theſe things will be, I know ( 
not; but as my ſoul liveth, I mean not to budge a jot ſen! 
beyond the ſummit of the hill; keeping in full view, i ] 
and praQticable acquiſition, the fort called GRREN. | thi: 
Clark. Know you not, the wiſe determination of 
the Congreſs on that head ; ſtimulated thereto, by the us 


dence of our Generals; who, I do believe, received | 
it by in ſpiration? 7 Laſh. ble 
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Laſh. Ignorant have I been kept ; but unfold the 


mighty tydings, for I already perceive they are big with 


10 
: Clark. Have you not obſerved, with what addreſs 


the ſouthern nülitias are drawn kicker 2 


Laſh. They are here I know, but am yet to learn 


the ſecret cauſe, if any ſecret cauſe there be. 
' Clark. Know, then, that the Marylanders, 8 
ſylvanians, and the rifle re giments, are moſtly compoſed 
of Europeans; a great majority of which are Irith and 
Germans. 

Laſh. Theſe things I am no ſtranger to, but ſtill 


lack information. 


Clark. Which way ſoever the battle tends, the 


burthen and heat of it will be theirs ; for thus it is re- 
ſolved, to ſpare the natives, and make no account of the 
expenditure of the Europeans : feel you the power of 
inſpiration now? 

Laſh, Wonderful! h; wonderful workings of 


wiſdom indeed! 


Clark. But for ſome twenty head of cattle, the 


gleaning of Gwanas, in the orchard of one Bergen, I 
would not go fo far : theſe once obtained, we will be 
near each other. 


Enter Remſen ROTO a Hat; As A an end ; his 
coat torn, and every mark 7 fear about him. 


. Laſh. Mercy! mercy ! O Lord, where are they ? 

Clark. O Heavens! he is wounded, and out of "On 
ſenſes ! Dear Colonel, can you ſpeak ? 

Rem. Oh ! Heere Godt l what merciful "ſcape I get 
this time. Shentlemen, have you ſeen my regment ? 

Clark. No, where did you leave it ?—Lord —_ 
us ! how near 1s the enemy ? 

Rem. O Godt! O Godt! O Godt com the 
bloedt out of me in any place ? 

* Blood, no; nor can J ſee any body coming 


after 
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after you: your hurt, I fancy, is fear ! Colonel; and 
your wound muſt be ſought for in your breeches ! but, 
- compoſe yourſelf, and tell us what has happened. 
Rem. Well, I will tell you, then. I was, yuſt now 
van the head of my regment, cloſe up behind Shon wan, 
Dinen's field. I keep my eye op Arian Mortes's lane. 
I ſee, yuſt by the groundt, ſomething creep: I ſay my 
regment, take care of yourſalf 42 A wo gp ain mit 
both mine eyes, and ſee nothing: I fay, boys, tis cloſe - 
with us now—they begin for to run; my horſe he 
/  _ ſee the danger too, and carry me off: Godt knows I 
get here; I believe the reſt is all killed, or taken pri- 
—_—_ | 


Enter an Officer- 


Godt bleſs you gyudant, where is the regment & | 
. Offi. Where! damn them, eee, in every cover 
between this and the place where you ſtarted. 
Rem. Heere Godt ! all killed? | 
Off. Killed ! ne, nor any of them hurt, except 
| four or five that you rode over : why, there was not a 
1 regular within a mile, when you took fright. 
1 Laſh. O you ungodly coward ] out from preſence of 
| the brave! | | 5 ä 
3 (Kicks him off, and exit after him. 
Off. That fellow kicks as awkward, as if he ſoon 
expected the ſame diſcipline : but I will go and try, if 


poſſible, to collect our heroes, 
(Exit Officer. 


- Clark, What credulous ſtuff, theſe New-Yorkers are 
made of. The bill of lad ing for the cattle and horſes 
will be in my name only: Foor Laſher ! not a hide of 
them ſhalt thou have, to put a ſtitch in: —and then 
there is the Kettle, too a ! ba ! ha! 5 Z 
| : 1 (Exit laughing. 
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- + SCENE, a Ron at Brooklyn Ferry. 


Enter Lady GaTes and BerTrTy. | 
' © Betty. After Council, Mem, General Waſhington 


will wait of you ; till then he begs your patience, as' 
the time is near that he is to meet the reſt of the Gene- 


rals. 

Lady G. Council ! a pretty collection of Council- 
lors, indeed-: but ſince it muſt be ſo, you ſhall comply 
with your promiſe to me, girl, by giving me the narra- 
tive of Harriſon and your General: it will beguile the 
time. | 1 . 
Bet. La, mem, you fo diſcomfit me, by claiming 
this promiſe, that I'm a bluſh all over. 3 
Lady G. Why, Betty, you muſt have aſſumed the 
bluthing trade lately; it was not always ſo with you. 

Betty. Indeed, your Lady ſhip does not make pro- 


per allowances for neceſſity and inexperience.— Fifty 


dollars, and hard ones too, with a promiſe of fifty times 
as much, was irreſiſtable: but Oh ! the naſty beaſt ! 
I almoſt puke at the recolleQion. : 
Lady G. Oh ! that muſt be affeQation, for, bleſs, me, 
what could raiſe fuch ideas? | 
| Betty, Why, he is ſuch a ſlobbering, odious, un- 
favoury ſmelling creature, that I wonders any woman 
in the world could ſleep a night by his fide. - | 


Lady G. And yet, you lee, that fifty hard dollars, 


made you put up, for a night, with all the inconveni- 
cy. of bad ſmells. „„ © 24 
Bet. A night! your Ladyſhip wrongs me very 
much: why, he ſnored within an hour! and the firſt 
ſnore was a ſignal of my retreat. I am ſure, I ſhould 


* 


have been a cnn if T had been obliged to ſtay the night. 
ry 


Lady G. Fifty dollars, is a good deal of money, 


Betty; but did he make no claim upon you afterwards ? 


Bet. Indeed, mem, he ftay'd from Congreſs on pur- 
poſe to teaze me ; why he cry'd, and faid he was in 


liquor 


| 
| 


„* 
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liquor that night, and did every thing, I think, that 
could make me deſpiſe him; but all would not do. 
Lady G. And there your affairs ended with Harriſon, 
did they not, Betty? 18 5 
Bet. Not quite, my Lady; for when he found I 
could not abide him, he propoſed to introduce General 
Waſhington to me. The General was a very pretty |, 
Gentleman, and I conſented to it, on purpofe to get rid 
of Harriſon. = | 5 
Lady G. This I ſhould have imagined a favourable 
© change mvſelf, Betty, was it not? | 
Bet. The General is the ſweeteſt, meekeſt, melan- \ Il 
choly, ſighing Gentleman; and then he is ſuch a war- 
riour—O mem, I ſhall always love the General. 
Lady G. And among his other qualifications, the 
moſt liberal. 14 wg | 
Bet. Why, my Lady, I will tel] you honeſtly : his 
Excellency gave me a thirty dollar bill; he aſſured me 
it would have been more, but that he was obliged to 
repay Harriſon the fifty hard dollars, that he had given 
me: now, mem, is not Harriſoh a dirty fellow, in eve- 
ry ſhape, that you can view him ? : 
Lady G. No great things, girl, to be ſure, from + 
your account of him; neither is your meek, melancho- 
Iy hero, from my own obſervation. 


Bet. Lord !—lord mem, did he not make codfiſh 
of them all at Boſton ! and has he not ſeen tory men rid 
upon rails at New-York, by the tailors and coblers of 

the town ! And more, my lady, did he not order the 

King's ſtatue to be pulled down, and the head cut off ! 
for God's fake, mem, what would you have of a hero ? 

* LJLadyG. Codfi/h at Bafton! it is really an odd term, 
Betty: but he did no mongghan that old fool Putnam 
would have done: his not ſorbidding that inſult to 
humanity, at New Vork, was countenancing an act of 

barbariſm; and none, but a little- minded 3 

| : a would 


would have ſuffered the Arts to be trampled under foot, 
28 he did, in the caſe of the King's ſtatue. - 
Bet. You know of theſe things beſt, mem, to be 
ſure : but I have heard the New-England Officers ſay, 
that he ſhould be their General no longer than he 
Pleaſed them, and, may be, they would have it fo. 
Lady G. Be you aſſured, girl, that if he had native 
dignity of heart, he would have ſoon conyinced the 
rabble, that they muſt be governed by him, notwith- 
ftanding that he may have obtained his power by an 
uſurpation from themſelves —but hark ! what clamour- 
. ous noiſe is that in the ſtreet? run and learn. 
CER We Ment Exit Betty. 
There appears to be ſome commotion, and it grows 
late ; I begin to deſpair of ſeeing the General. 
| 55 Enter BET. N 
Bet. O, my Lady, do not let us wait to ſee the Ge- 
neral. The 1 Colonies are in a mutiny ; 


and ſay they will not fight, if the boats are not all ready 
to carry their men off to New-York, when they run 


away: let us go, dear mem, for I do not think we 
ſhall be ſafe, on this fide of the Allegany mountains. 
Lady G. I will take your advice, girl. O Hora- 
tio ! that you ſhould ſully your laurels in the abomi- 
nable mak of Republican Tyrants, and Smugglers in' 
power: to be a runnagate for ſuch miſcreants, almoſt 
diſtracts me. | | Exeunts 


The Scene changes to Brooklyn Church. 


Waſhington, Putnam, Sullivan and Stirling in Council. 
Waſh. Gentlemen, ſpies from Flat-Buſh inform, 


that the regulars are making a diſpoſition to croſs the 
hills, near that place. General Putnam's wiſdom. 
in ordering that place to be flanked with breaſt-works, 
is now apparent. Lord' Stirling, with his uſual intrepi- 
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dity and preciſion, has reconnoitered their numbers, 


which he finds to be about ſeven thouſand. General 


Sullivan has appointed the hill with exquiſite judgment; 
Where the Brigades under him and Lord Stirling, are 
to take poſt, and act as occaſion may require: twelve 
thouſand men are allotted for. the ſervice of ſending 
them back to their thips. I, with eight thouſand, will 
ſtay within theſe lines, to be called out to the laughter 
and purſuit ; unleſs our preſent deliberations alter this 
plan of operation. My Lord, the Council expects your 
opinion. 5 . | 
Stir. I riſe to give it, to the moſt reſpectable, and 


maſt puiſſant council of general officers, that this or 


any other age ever produced. I would not preſume, 
Gentlemen, to ſpeak in this place, without being con- 
ſcious that I poſſeſs the energy and oratory of a Burke ! 
or even write on the ſubject, but that I feel the powers, 
and the pen of a Junius That I reconnoitered them, 
zs moſt true; and if my weak opinion has any weight 
in council, I am for ſurrounding them, and when we 
have got them hemmed in, I am then for ſending to 
our noble Commander in chief, in theſe lines, to 
know what to do with them: 

Sul. Pompous, flimſey, drunken fool. (A/ide.) 
'The noble Lord has faid nothing againſt the diſpoſition 
that the General had pointed out, and of which I ap- 
prove.—His Lordſhip's ideas are exceedingly ſurr 
ing; I with the practice may be as eaſy as the theory, 


and that their numbers may not exceed ſeven thouſand : 


but if the council holds the opinion of General 
Waſhington and myſelf, our deliberations are at an end; 
and we cannot be too ſoon at our different oſts. 

Fut. I this morning gave the chaps another pill, and 
J will tell you how: you know the road to Bedford, a 


little on this ſide the houſe that the bandy-legged Jew: . 


Ives in; well, d'ye ſee, there is on each fide the road, 
2 ſtone wall, near three ſeet high z beyond that, a 
; | eac 
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each ſide, are clear fields- what do you think I 
| have done there? | 1 
Stir. Why ſomething like a great officer, no body 
doubts, | . OS | 
Put. Swamp me, if I have not hove up a breaft- 
work, right acroſs the road, from wall to wall: —but, 
before we break up, determine, Gentlemen, what 1 
am to do with my priſoners. b * 
Stir. Right, General; I ſhould have gone to my 
poſt, and been at a loſs on this head. | | 
Maß. Send them to me: a great part of Fort 
Green 1s allotted for their reception ; but be fure thar 
they are difarmed, and well guarded. | 
Stir. O, to-be-fure ; undoubtedly, Sir, we will 
take care of that. I am for my poſt: Gentlemen, 
farewel. | 


Put. A little buſineſs diſpatched, and 1 will call 


upon you there. 3 | 
„„ | . (Exit Sterling. 
If your Excellency ſhould have any commands for me 
an hour hence, I may be found upon the Flat-buth 
road : your ſervant, Gentlemen. | 
(Exit Putnam. 


Maß. Good betide them both. Aſter this 
fuſtian, a little ſober reaſoning, General Sullivan, 
may fit the mind for the doubtſul events of war. My 
apprehenſions from the King's troops, believe me, are 
trifling, compared with the riſque we run, from the 
people of America at large. The tyranny, that our 
accurſed uſurpation has made neceſſary, which they now 
feel, and feeling, I fear, will ſoon make them ſee thro" 
the diſguiſe, Their rage, no doubt, will be heightened, 

by the ſlaughter that will probably enfue ; and we, as 
members of the Congreſs, fall the firſt victims ofyęä 
O Sullivan ! my heart never conſented to this ruin of my 
native country! 1 | Ee 

Sul, My dear General, the moments for reflection 
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are elapſed, and irrecoverable. Our ſaſety is firſt in 
conquett ; if that is denied to our endeayours, I am 
ſure, we can obtain better terms, from our much in- 


jured Sovereign, than from our more injured country. 


but wear a leſs rueful countenance ; it is a proverb 
among the troops, that their General is much melted 
down, fince the fleet arrived. x 


Waſh. Our Soldiers are a ſtanding miracle to me: 


they define ſenfibly upon matters that are unimportant 


to them, and reſign thejr powers of thinking to us, in 
a caſe where their all is at itake ; and do not yet diſco- 


ver, that we make them the engines of our power, at 
the expence of all that is dear and ſacred to them as 
men !—but avaunt reflection! Our hope, my dear Sul- 
livan, is in you ; every cemmand of ground is ours, with 
a perfect knowledge of all the woods and defiles : theſe 
advantages,” at the leaſt, double the ſtrength of our 


men: and if we cannot defend theſe, I know of no place 


we can. 


Sul. All things that depend upon me, will, I hope, 
meet with your approbation ; and I ſhall aim to infuſe 
ſuch ſentiments into the troops, that our next meeting 
may be uthered in, with greetings of congratulation: 


till then, my dear General, farewel. 3 

| „„ CN. (Exit Sullivan. 
Mat. Greetings of congratulation !-—oh! could I 
congratulate myſelt, on finding my ioſt peace of mind! 
Von the reſtoration of my honour ! O] curſed ambiti- 


on ! what have facrificed to thee ? An ambition, too, 


of foreign growth; obtruded upon me by the moſt art- 


ful, inſinuating villians, that ever enſſaved a, once, 


free and happy country. T'o behold myſelf, againſt 


ny. principle and better judgment, made the tool of 
their diabolical determinations. to entail a war upon my 


fellow- ſubjects in America.—Heigh ! ho !”(looking at his 


watch.) Bleſs me, ſo late, and my engagements to a 
Lady not complied with. . . | 


Exit. 


: 


( 


in 


1 


traitors to the common- wealth: 
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SCENE, a Room, in a Houſe at Brooklyn. . | 


Enter PUTNAM and SNUFFLE. 


Snuff. My dear General, the great, the important 
day advances ; big with the fate of empire, in the unit- 
ed States of America. 8 
Put. True, good Sir: and J laugh to think, that 
when we have eſtabliſhed our power, and driven theſe 
Red- coats into the ſea, what ripping reformation you 
Gentlemen will make in church affairs. Down goes 
Epiſcopacy and Quakeriſm, at leaſt: I hope you won't 
leave one broad-brim on the continent, RYE 

Snuff. Why really, General, we thall be very apt 
to make free with thoſe Gentlemen. We have . be- 
held, with a jealous eye, the growing power of the 


Epiſcopal Clergy ; and conſidered them as the only 


obſtacle to our becoming the heads of the Church, in 
America ; a dignity, that ſo properly belongs to the 
Ele&, and for which, they have had the aſſurance to 
contend with the Lord's own people. As for the Qua- 
kers, who in general have joined the tories againſt us, 
we ſhall not tail to produce ** an ancient teſtimony” 
in their behalf: I mean the teſtimony of our forefathers ; 
till with fines, whipping, impriſonment, and the gal- 
lows, we have extirpated them from the face of the 
earth. : 

Put. In the mean time, we ſhall not be behind-hand 
with the Tories: for, as the beſt eſtates in America be- 
long to them, it is but cooking up ſome new-fangled 


oath, which their ſqueamiſh conſciences won't let them 


ſwallow ; then, whip 50 their eſtates, like a juggler's 
Zinepence, and themſelves to priſon, to be hanged as 
Bo Enter Skinner. | 2 
Snuff. Very true, my dear General ; but here comes 
| . © one 
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one of your Officers. I will retire, to offer up my pray. 
ers for the ſucceſs of our arms ; while you purſue, the 
more important buſineſs of your department. 

| | (Exit. 


Put. Adieu, Sir. Well, Skinner, what news with 
u ? „ | | | 
Skin, The horſes are delivered, as your Excellency 
directed. They are, by this time, well on their way 
to Connecticut; and ſo elegant a ſtring of nine horſes, 
are not to be pick'd up again, on all Long-Iſland. 
| Put. My — tells me they are clever horſes 
/ butthat horſe of Plhemus——O, my heart was ſet upon- |, 
that horſe : you let him flip through your fingers care- 
leſsly, Skinner; or did the owner of him, tempt you 
with a bribe, to leave him wiſh to know where he is? 
Skin. I know where he is, to the length of my whip 
— careleſs! I take a bribe !—why the General thould 
know me better; the horſe is at Haerlem. 59 
Put. At Haerlem !—why what notion of deviltry 
ceuld ſend him there ! Is there any body but us upon 
the lay, on this iſland ? 1 
in. What's his name brought him there damn 
his name, I can't remember it: he is ſon, however, to 
the Governor of Rhode-Iſland. | | 
Put. O ho! then I quite excuſe you; you are too 
| _— in the buſineſs, to be a match for young filch : 
e inherits his father's talents. I had expectation, 
though, that we thould have done better, with your 
knowledge of the country, and other advantages. — 
I had reckoned upon twenty horſes. Fob 
Skin. I myſelf, Sir, thought that number fure, 
but he lay in my rear, and brought off ſix that I had 
reeonnoiteted. 5 | 
Put. Well Skinner, as the buſineſs is over for the 
Preſent, and we expect bloody noſes in a fow hours, 
there is a hundred dollars for your encouragement. 
[Gives him a handful of congreſs notes.] Go over, now, 


and join your regiment, 
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Skin. I hope your excellency will le the 
Hor, and make it more: there is not one of the 


orſes, but what is worth more thana k 4 and 


fty ſoft dollars ;—conſider, Sir! 
why you are an unreaſonable 


Put. Conſider! 


 whelp! do you conſider, that I took you from ſerving 


drams to Negroes,” for your mother Foſter at Rockaway, 

Fro robbing the neighbouring henrooſts for way age 
rom pet larceny you cur, I put you at the head o 
the the profeſſion procured you a Heutenant's — 

and a ſeparate Toma to humt tories off this iſland, 


in order to puſh you forward. and dare you grumble ? 


Skin. I do not grumble, Sir; but fifty dollars more, 
would enable to take: the field with" credit: it would 
make my regimentals my _ + 

Put. I ſeldom miſtake m : I knew that you 
had talents, Skimmer, or T ould * have employed 
you: I will therefore 5 out a fund for 1 to 72 


dhe fifty dollars more. Remember, Sir, 


filchod at Merrick ; item, the two watches, tides, — 

&c. at ſeveral other places ; ou gave me no account of 
theſe, though I had an equitable demand upon you for 
hall. There is a fifty dollar fund for you,—don't you 
think, young man, to catch old birds with chaff. It 


2 n get you 8 


ferry to you any. 
IE Rn. 
Sin. What a lean old ſouldrel he is: how the 


devil: dit he Eno of the gun, and the othur thin 


Penney 
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ET AM 


SCENE, a Hill at Gwanas, about two miles from 
Brooklyn lines, with an encampment on it. 
Time, about three o'clock in the morning. 
ercldet ©<5.-:1 ten , 
Sol. 


Exter Stirling half dreſſed. | 
Ftir. For God's ſake ! what is the matter ſentry ! 
Sol. Here, Sir I it is I that call, to inform your 


La 
* 


Lordſhip, there has been a great deal of ſhooting to- 


wards the Red Lyon, within this little while. 
Stir. Dear ſentry, which way did it come from? 
Sol. I can hardly tell, Sir; but it ſeemed: tight 
work for a little while: — there ! there it begins again. 
tir. It does indeed: do you think it comes any 
thing nearer, ſentry? ? 

Sol. Rather nearer, if any thing; though much in 
the ſame place. 1 

Stir. Run, ſentry, to the rear; make my reſpects 
to General Sullivan, and beg of him to come hither. 
Sol. I will, my Lord. Th 

work, my Lord! (Exit _ 

3 tin. 


HERE's General Stirling ?—hollo, Gene- 
ral Stirling !-——Zounds ! how dark it is. 


ere it goes again: ripping 


4 


eee 


- 
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Stir, Now will Iendeavour to get button d up, and 
my garters tied. EE 


* 


Enter Clans. 


8 


O Colonel Clark l from whence—from whence are 
you come ? 

Clark. From where our out-ſentries are attacked — 
I ſee you are getting ready, my Lord. 

Stir. | But where are they attacked? Where is the 
enemy ? Are there many of them—are they coming for- 
ward —is any body killed —ſay dear Will? 

Clark. I cannot tell you half of what you have al- 
ready aſked me; but I will tell you all I know. They 
ſent a Captain to relieve me; I would not be relieved 
by a Captain, ſo I went to ſleep at one Bergen's, from 
whence the out-ſentries were relieved. This Bergen 
awaked me awhile ago, and ſaid there was ſhooting in 
his fie Id. 

Stir. God bleſs me ! ſhooting in his held ! was it 
near the houſe ? 

Clark. Very near—ſo I ſtole out, for I knew the 
road, dark as it was, Every thing was ſtill, as if no- 
thing had happened; except ſome groans of 921 1 
men, that appeared to be at a little diſtance. But 
have ſeen nothing, nor heard any thing by the way. 

. Stir. Then their numbers are ſtill a ſecret ? 


Clark. I will be bound there are nat fifty of them, 


or there would have been ſame noiſe. 


Stir. O damn it ! 'tis nothing but a ſcouting 1 party. 
Come, Colonel, we will take a whiſtle from my 


canteens, 
Clark, With all my heart, my Lord — take 

the canteens; I have loſt the ne, t that were in Ber- 
Len sorchard. (Afide. 


5:24 . „„ Enter 


- 


Me WATTLE) 
TIC | Enter five Soldiers, | | 
What are theſe ! who are you ? 


1 Sol. We are the remain of the po guard, 


our honours. 


wo a 
Sul. Is Sarah's boſom, I hope. - 


Fol. In Abraham's boſom, he means, noble Ge- | 


: Wis. 
IS Sol. Blood-an-oons, is ſhe not his wife ? witek 
es it all one. 


Stir. Leave off this trifling, and tell me "hae vou 


W; 
1. Sol. Your herigur muſt lr; that we was 


ending - the end of a fide of an Indian corn- field, up 


vonder a ee We heard ſomething ruſtle among the 
Water-me lon leaves, and ſaw fomething move ; ; we bid 
them ſtand, and blazed away like bra ve boys. 

Stir. We I, my lad, and what followed? 

1%. Sl. Followed ! by my ſoul, a ſharp iron thing, 
thai they call a bayonet. 

Fiir. Ang what then? 


; 17 Sol. What then ! your honour ! why to be ſure, : 


the few that could run, run away; and then all was peace 
and ons: a. 
ae gh not bo how many there were ? 
R ! your honour muſt know, that 


LEO ſpeechleſs; t they carried their tongues in them 


dann bayonets, and moſt of our guard, I believe, are 
eating Abel breakfaſt with their great-grandfathers! 
Sein. What corps do you bel 10 


Br." We r an pleaſe yqur bonqur, 8 
Go, ang yt your regiment. | 


Colonel « Clark, as it begins to be light, go and get in- 


telligenee, I, every — expect General Sullivan : 
| one 


8 


(Exeunt Soldiers. 


Stir. "un where are the reſt of the gud, my N 


it 
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' one or other of us, you will find here, to make 2 re- 
port tO. f 5 5 1 


Clark. I ſhall not ſtay long, my Lord. 
: TT a 


Stir. I begin to ſeel eaſy: it has been but 1 ſcouti 
party ; and they have gone back again. It is a devi | 
raw morning, and I muſt have ſomething to keep the 
cold out, | | 7 3 = | 


(Exit. | 


SCENE a Hill, with troops drawn vp, under arms | 
Enter SULLIVAN and 8 TIR ING. | 
Time broad day light, 


Stir. Well, do you think, from the examination of 
theſe fellows, that it was a mere ſcouting party, that 
- ſurprized the guard ? | 
Sul. Their ſilenee, my Lord, with me, marks order 
and good conduct: beſides, they do not make war by 
ſcouting parties—but here- comes Colonel Clark. 


% 
Enter CLARK. | ; 


Clark, Gentlemen, the regulars are in motion 
they are numerous, and will be here within an hour 
From yonder hill, I looked down upon them. 
32 Good Colonel, have they any artillery with 

em | | | 
Clark. Tknow not, my Lord; but I muſt away and 
Joln my men. O what a ſcrape, thoſe cattle have 

rought me into. I am afraid, I ſhall be obliged to 
fight at aſt, - 8 Aſide, and exit, 
Sul. Well, my Lord, will you make a diſpoſition 

for your favourite ſcheme of ſurrounding # | 

| _ Stir. For God's fake, dear General, don't mention 
u. I did not expect them this way: our whole de- 

| : g pendance 


— 
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ance is upon you, my dear General; but do not 


et them cut off our retreat. 
Sul. Let four brigades immediately take poſt in the 
bottom, and extend from the ſmall houſe below, as far 
as the ſtone houſe upon the left ; and farther, if the 
hill gives them cover: let them approach as near the 
road as poſſible, without being diſcovered. The Penn- 
er are to draw up, at the foot of this hill, in 


Il view of the enemy. From their uniform, they may 


be taken for Heſſians; and the fire from the brigades, 


be more completely ſurpriz ing and effectual. 
Stir. 3 ſhall be done——Oh ! it ſhall be done. 
28 Exit 2 
Sul. i 6h ſhould . theſe brigades to the hill 
we can eaſily maintain this poſt, againſt the united force 


of Britain, without loſs ; and. make the retreat to our 


es, when \ we Pin, unmoleſted. 


- Re-enter $ lim. 


Fur. The Brigades are diſpoſed, as your e 
directed; and the regulars are nearly up to them: you 
will ſee their W guard pals the ſtone houſe, 
direct. 

Sul. £ There they are, and have diſcovered the Penn- 
ſylvanians; for they have quitted the road, and puth 


towards chen. 


_Stir. Thope to God, they will puſh beck again, as 


foon as our fire degins. O ! there they go-— well 


fir'd my boys! they cannot ſtand this ! you'll ſee, they 


will puſh directly, General. 
Sul. I fec they do pujh, but it is with cheir bayonets; 


and our men are e : towards us. 


Enter a ee lab. 


p folgier, you are 11 enough. 1 
k Pen. 


aw 1 - 4 


E 28 


rw wy ot 
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Pen. Twill be judge of that, my dear; for, by my 
foul, honey, you have brought old Ireland about your 


ears, at laſt; and we can find the way to eat now 


without aſking ſuch vermin as you for victualss. 
£4 cog 
Stir. Dear General, what ſhall we do no? 

Sul. Ply the artillery, as faſt as poſſible. 


Enter an Officer 


Offi. Towards the ſouth, an inceſſant firing bas pre- 


valled for half an hour, nor "has it ought approached : 


my poſt is that way advanced, but I thought my duty 


bid me quit it, to give you this information. 


Sel. © You have my thanks. To your poſt again, and 
let me ſpeedily be informed, if the firing approaches. 
(Exit Officer. 


While they are kept at bay, my Lord, we are ſafe upon 


this hill. 
Stir. But yet we ſhould prepare for a retreat—for 


| fee, where they fearleſs climb up vonder hill. 


Sul. There is nothing to obſtruct us in our rear, » my 
Lord: we will retreat in good time. 


e Chinn: 
Clark. Loſt! 0 Lord, undone I ruined ! deſtroyed ! 


Sul. Amazement ! what ails the man? 

Clark. In the rear—there, | in our rear—no retreat f 
no retreat! 

Sul. Too true there is part of the royal army, in- 
deed, between us and our lines. 

Stir. O General Sullivan ! General ene — 
what do you think of it now? 

Sul. This I now know, my Lord, that we dnss 
born Generals, are exceedingly apt to lead our troops 
to the devil, 

Stir 5 
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. oa But my doar General Sullivaa, whit Aa we 
" Sal. Juſt what you pleaſe: every man is now his 


own General, fo, Gentlemen, farewel. 
7 Exit. 


Step. Do not leave me alſo, Collonel Clark. O 


Lord, incling their hearts to mercy. 


Clark. Amen, and amen. I hope, 8 
that we are not of cenſequence enough to be hanged. 


"mb A r- wy Lord, his way. 
| 3 . 


8 6 E NE, ET Guru in Brooklyn Lines: : 
N ee on one ok the Merlins, * — 


| Enter WASHINT ON. 


, Waſh. "What do you look ſo earneſtly at, Sentry? 
Cen. Art our prople, Sir, that are ſorting * to 
5 houſes and barns, in their retreat. 
Ha. What, are they retreating then? 
Gen. Look this. way, Sir; there they run, like ſb 


many deer and will get in: but the poor fouls yonder, 


that come acroſs the-meadow,. and attempt to croſs the 
mill creek ; O! ! what a number of them ſtick in the mud, 
and the ſtronger ones make a bridge off then. 
Vat. All otker retreat mult be eut off: but I ſhall 
:bon-know the event, for her galloping. 


| Omer PUTNAM. 
What is — what news-db you bring me Ge- 


neral Putnam. 

Pu. This is no Be ton work; Sir? ey are i in ar- 
wit! Orders muſt he immediately iſſued for the Boats | 
| * be in readineſs, to carry our people over to New-York. 


Waſh. 


= a 


am ww — © Wo eo 
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a 
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at. There is time enough for that General Put- 
nam, after we have defended thete works: the aecount 
of the Battle is what I with to hear. 


Put. Defend Sir ! we cannot defend theſe works 45 


our people won t defend them: if they do not ſee the 
boats; they will ſwim over, they won't be hemm'd in 
to be made minc'd of. If you don't give your orders I 
will give the orders myſelf. | 

Waſh. If it muſt be fo, the orders ſhall originate 


. with me: and as foon as you have ſatisfied me on the 


fate of the day, proper meaſures ſhall be taken. | 
Put. Aceurſed fate, indeed, and moſt impious, for 
they took us faſting ; and then they deceived usa 
devilith deception too, for they did not come any one 
way, that we had marked out for them. 
| Waſh. Well, but you had the woods, and the hills, 
and every other advantage. The rifle-men did great 
execution from behind the trees, ſurely !* N 


Put. Zounds ! Sir, the regulars did all the executi- | 


on! They know that rifle-men are deer-killers 
Rifle guns and rifle frocks, will be as cheap in their 
camp to-morrow, as cods-heads in Newfoundland. — 
But the orders, Sir; no time is to be loft : they are at 
our heels. | 
_ Waſh. Have patience, General. What is our loſs ? 
Where are the other Generals? 
Put. How canlI tell, where they are, or what our 
loſs really is; but I am ſure it is thouſands. Good 
God, Sir, let us make haſte, to ſave what 1s not loſt. 
Waſh. This, General Putnam, is againſt my will; 
but I wait on you to execute yours. (Exeunt. 


SCENE, a Room, at Brooklyn Ferry. 
Enter No An, ſolus ; his cloaths covered with creek mud. 


Noah. Notwithſtarding your dirty condition, Mr. 
Noah, I congratulate you, on your fafe arrival into, 
your did quarters; 8 hol'd „by muſquet balls 


nor 


r 


AI. 


am =_ to lee you alive | 
K. 


ſome oubts about it. | Be 
No. Don't you know me then? 


not both in the other world! 


for ſome time paſt. 


ſubjects. EEE 


latter. 


: my mother, and got the cauſe. 


action againſt your mother? 


No. He I—why, that fellow, drank 
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King. As well as Iknow myſelf, Noah: 


flip every nigh 


wit 


nor ſwelled up with falt-water and creek mud. Thanks 
to my activity, that I am not erab's meat with the reſt. 


f Welcome, Joe; dripping from the creek, I ſee : but I 
1 y 4 ou 


but are we 


No. Why, man, look about you; and you will 
find this to be the very room, that we have inhabited, 


King. My ſenſes, good Noah, claim conviction: 
- ſomething, firſt, to cheriſh me, and then I may be con- 
vinced, that I can, with propriety, talk upon ſublunary 


- No. Behold; Joe, this pocket bottle; one half of 
it's contents, I preſcribe to your conviction and reſtora- 


King. (Drinks.) Now I return your congratulations, 
and am heartily glad to find you on this fide of the 
ave—but, Noah, what has become of our Generals? 
No. Killed or taken priſoners ; but I ſuppoſe the 
My poor General, Iquite lament him. 
King. Mine is under the fame predicament, but I 
| | have not a pity: for him :—nor ſhould I love you very 
much, if I thought you ſerious in your lamentation. 
: No. Conſider; he and I were brought up together: 
we went together toſea, before the maſt ; and ſince he 
commenced lawyer, he maintained a ſuit for me againit 


King. - Confound the dog! But was he really a 
lawyer, and did: he influence you, to commence an 


t 
h 


"8. Confirm it, that I really am alive, for I feel 


Y 


" 


J 
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with the common people of our town of Berwick, and 
had art enough, to influence them to all his ends. 

King. And ſome hundreds of the common people, 
has he influenced to their end, this day. But, for 
God's fake, Noah, how came a man of your under- 
ſtanding, in the capacity of this ſellow's ſervant ? f 

No. Without doubt, I might have ſtarted with a 
regiment, and probably, have been myſelf, a general 
by this time. But I faw through their topſy turvy 


ſchemes ; though I was obliged to float with the 


tide, I knew, the poſt of honour, would be the moſt 
private ſtation. But Sullivan will be a loſs to his family. 
King. So will not Stirling. He will be a loſs to no bo- 
dy, but thoſe that find him. Had Sullivan any property? 

No. moſt excellent property, for he made a-pro- 
perty of weakneſs and ignorance, and conſequently 
had an extenſive fund. ——But your's was a titled. ge- 


neral, and I ſuppoſe' very full of property; as he has 


often declared, he was of principle. 5 

King. His principle, Noah, has for years paſt, been 
to withhold other peoples' property from them; and 
when all the reſources of art failed, his eſtate was ex- 
poſed to fale by virtue of an execution: But he reſiſted 
the Sheriff, and declared himſelf a partizan of confuſion, 
becauſe law and order, would compel him to acts of 
juſtice.—But do you recollect, that this is the faſt day? 
' No. Is it, really! then it is one of the baits, which 


1 c waa, 


a * 

* 
* was Sd "= 4 * 
e G N e 


the continental Congreſs threw out, for the people of 


America to bite at; and the event gives the lie to the 
inflaming and -prophetic oratory, this day reſounded 
from the pulpits of New-England. A day on which, 
heaven has diſcarded them, and difavowed their cauſe, 
in a remarkable manner. O King, our preachers pre- 
2 this unhappy diſpute, from coming to a bloodleſs 
iſſue. ä a 
King. It is a maxim with the Congreſs at Philadel- 
phia, that by the marvellous; the vulgar are to be W 
| 0 


— — — 
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: Ad . rus T TEE. 
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| ef their reaſdn; but 8 has rejected the facrifice, 


Achat the people may open their eyes, and be no longer 

2 a . of — ee en — and bloodſhed. : 

No. From the firſt meeting of that Hydra at Phila- 

delphia, it's ſixty-four mouths, have all been open to 

deyour two ſtrangers ! 

King. Devouring mouths, I know oP are; but 
what firangers do you point at? 

No. Power! and Riches ! 


Eig. True, very true—ſtrangers, indeed, to moſt 
of them: the firſt they have amply uſurped from the 


| 32 and ha ve had art enough, to make uſe of them 
as inſtruments, to confirm the. uſürpation. 
Ae They are, indeed, ſuch monopolizers of liber- 


, that —4 do not ſuffer other people to follow their 


8 but as we know, and conſequently” deteſt, 
their machinations; let us e ourſelves of the G 


ter of ſervants, and the eonſuſion of retreat, to lie con- 


cealed, until they are clear of the ifland. 


King. © Agreed ; and in order that we may claim the 


2 mercy, that our good old maſter has extended to his 
exring ſervants, and return to that authority which ne- 


ver oppreſſed a ſubject; let us renew our ' allegiance ta 


the moſt amiable and virtuous Prince, that ever ſway d 
a ſeeptre; ard join our weak endeavours, in ſupporting 
2 conſtitution, that has been, at once, the envy and ad- 
miration of the whole world. 

No. I horour your ſentiments, becauſe I, experi 


mentally, know. them to be juſt. And O almighty | 


difpoſer of humana events, open the eyes of my deluded 
\ fellow-ſubjeQs, in this, once, happy country: eneou- 
ra ge them to a _ exercite of that reaſon, which is the 


over the rugged ſace of w war and "= the fame hand 


T AE a 


that ſows, ſhall reap the field; and our vines and vin- 


yards be. our OWN, Tueunt omnes: 


HE E . 


